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E'en that which of right thou shouldest arede.
Thus he mindeth and   maketh word  every of

times,

With sore words he telleth, until the time cometh
That the thane of the fair bride for the deeds of

his father

After bite of the bill sleepeth all blood-stain'd, 2060
All forfeit of life ; but thenceforth the other
Escapeth alive; the land well he kenneth;
Then will be broken on both sides forsooth
The oath-swearing of earls, whenas unto Ingeld
Well up the death-hatreds, and the wife-loves of him
Because of the care-wellings cooler become.
Therefore the Heathobards' faith I account not,
Their deal of the folk-peace, unguileful to Danes,
Their fast-bounden friendship.   Henceforth must

I speak on
Again  about  Grendel,   that  thou   get  well   to

know it,                                                           2070

O treasure-out-dealer, how sithence betided
The hand-race of heroes : sithence heaven's gem
All over the grounds glided,   came the wroth

guest,

The dire night-angry one us to go look on,
Whereas we all sound were warding the hall.
There then for Handshoe was battle abiding,
Life-bale to the fey ; he first lay alow,